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never do to wake up poor tired father,
and bring Mm out in the cold too. So she
stood there trying to puzzle out some
plan for getting in.

5.  The bright moonlight showed her a
way to do it.    The cottage was a low one,
and just under the window of the room
where she and Nelly slept, was a bench.

6.  Standing on tiptoe upon this, Mercy
found that she could reach the branches
of an old vine tree, which grew over the
walls of the little house.

7.  She could climb up into this, and so
get near the  bedroom window.    It was
easy enough to scramble up in summer
time, but not so easy now.

8.  The boughs were a sheet of ice, and
her fingers so cold that they could hardly
take hold of them.    At last, after many
slips and frights, she was safely up.

9.  But what would little Nelly think of
seeing her sister outside the window, ask-
ing to be let in, as their pussy cat often
did?

10.  She was sound asleep too, and had
to be wakened by many hard taps at tibe